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up of Mr. Cordery, Mr. and Mrs. Cornish, Mrs.
Stead, Mr. Herbert Gladstone, Mr. Tennant, Mr.
Maxse, Mr. Winthrop, Herr Von Dyke, and Dr.
Du Bois, with Mahomet Ali Beg to show us the
sport. After a drive of five-and-twenty minutes,
we came to a large maidan, or plain, covered
with long grass and shrub, and here we left our
carriages, some of us mounted elephants, while
others got on the horses which had been sent on.
I had never been on an elephant, and was
anxious to make the experiment, so I chose it
instead of a horse. The beast was made to kneel
down, a ladder placed at his side, and Mrs. Stead,
Mr. Cordery, and I got into the howdah. The
sensation as the elephant gets up is very odd,
it feels as if you were being thrown backward
and then forward again, like a shuttle-cock. The
motion in walking is not unpleasant, though
now, after a good deal of experience, I am bound
to say there is a vast difference between a rough
and a smooth animal.
The cheetahs were tied on common native